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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
ON THE FEAR OF GOD. 


The word fear is used in different senses in the Scriptures. 
Sometimes, it is inculcated as a principle of action ; at other 
times, it is condemned as wrong. In the latter sense it is’ 
founded in pride and conscious guilt, and in its influence re- 
strains its subject from the performance of duty ; but in the 
former sense. it is founded in humility and conscious weak- 
ness, and in its influence brings its subject nearer to God. 
In this sense fear is always justifiable. Saith the Psalmist, 
The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom. Wisdom 
has respect both to the hearts and understandings of men. 
A good understanding, 7. e. an understanding under the in- 
fluence of right affections, is manifest in all those who do the 
commandments ofthe Lord. ‘That disposition of the heart, 
that reverential feeling of the soul, which influences men to 
this course in life, is the mainspring or beginning of saving 
knowledge. 

It is necessary to distinguish godly fear from slavish 
dread, and from that passion which is natural to all men. 
There is a passion, natural to man, that causes him to shrink 
from danger, either real or imaginary. The influence of this 
passion is manifest in all men, when their lives are in danger. 
Contemplate those on board a vessel in a storm at sea,—or 
contemplate many persons during a thunder-storm on land— 
or contemplatea slave compelled to subjection by the lash, you 
are furnished with different illustrations of this passion. Now 
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it is obvious, that the holiness and omnipotence of God, and 
the threatenings of his word may often do, fill the minds of 
wicked men with dread. As they contemplate themselves 
exposed to his wrath, with no security of escape, they see 
their lives in danger, and in view of their danger, they may 
be induced to perform outward obedience to the law of God, 
on the same principle, that a slave is compelled to serve a 
master, whom he hates. In the minds of wicked men, fear, 
so far as it operates in bringing them to the service of God, 
is Slavish dread, grounded on their conciousness of guilt. 
They desire to be saved from ruin, and attempt the service of 
God in hope of this. When religious truth is already exhi- 
bited to their view, it often awakens in their minds fearful 
apprehensions. ‘lhus feelix once trembled under the preach- 
ing of Paul. Thesame kind of fear, though not in the same 
degree, was manifest in Pharaoh, when he called for Moses 

and Aaron and said unto them, [ have sinned this time: the 
Lord is righteous, and Land my people are wicked, entreat 
the Lord, that there be no mere mighty thunderings and 
hail, and I will let you go, and ye shall stay no longer. So 
soon as these judgments were removed, Pharaoh’s fear sub- 
sided, and he manifested all his former haughtiness and ob- 
stinacy. This kind of fear is not accompanied with any 

change of moral character, and in all its exercises, there is 
torment. 

But, the fear of the Lord, so often inculcated in the Scrip- 
tures, is not dread of God which disquiets the soul and fills it 
with anguish. In its more restricted sense, it denote; an 
holy disposition or habit of feeling wrought in the soul by 
the Divine Spirit, whereby it is inclined to obey all God’s 
commandments. Thus saith the Lord by the prophet Jere- 
miah, when promising spiritual blessings to his people, [ will 
give them one heart and one way, that they may fear me : 
and again, I will put my fear in their hearts, that they shall 
not depart from me. In accordance with these declarations, 
it is said in another connexion, The fear of the Lord is tc 
hate evil. Declarations to this effect are many in the Scrip- 
tures, which show that godly fear is an operative principle . 
in the soul, producing outward obedience to the commands of 
God. In this sense, fear implies love to God, and has no- 
thing like that torment in its exercises, which is a character- 
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istic of slavish dread. Itis consistent with perfect love, yea, 

with that entire devotion which is paid to the Supreme Be- 
ing, by the holy inhabitants of heaven. It is such a compla- 
cential reverence of God as leads the soul to adore and con- 
fide in him, and is proportioned to the other graces of the 
Spirit in the renewed soul, which have their common centre 
in holy loye. The soul that loves God does fee! an awe and 
reverence in view of his greatness and transcendant excel- 
fence. Such is the Apostle’s representation to the Hebrews, 
when he saith, Let us have grace whereby we may serve God 
with reverence and with godly fear. 

Some godly fear denotes the whole of true piety. As in 
the following passages. And now Israel, what doth the Lord 
thy God require of thee, but to fear the Lord thy God: 
—fear God and keep his commandments, for this is the 
whole duty of man :—the fear of the Lord is a fountain of 
life to depart from the snares of death. In such passages, 
fear denotes both the disposition of soul required to perform 
our duty, and likewise actual performance of it. In this 
sense it comprises the principle and its effects. Hewhe 
reverences and adores his Maker, who delights to contem- 
plate his glorious perfections, and who dreads the thought of 
offending him, may be considered the subject of godly fear. 
My young readers will now ask themselves, in view of these 
remarks, whether they have this fear of God? Is there this 
reverential regard of God in your minds, that holy awe which 
restrains you from sinning against him, and influences you 
to walk in the way of his commandments ? I take it for 
granted, that you all seek for happiness, and that you desire 
the favour of God, as necessary to the attainment of this end. 
Now what is your fear of God? Js it a slavish dread that 
mars your peace of mind, and leads you to avoid thoughts of 
God? Or is it a holy reverence of God, by which you are 
induced to walk humbly before, and to desire conformity to 
him? Be exhorted to consider what is the nature of the fear 
God requires you to exercise, and to give all diligence that 
you may keep his commandments, and stand approved of 
him at last. 

Jn my next number I shall offer some reasons why you 
should fear God. 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
MEMOIR OF HARRIET NEWELL TRUAIR. 


4 narrative of the last sickness and death of Harriet Newell, on- 
ly daughter of Rev. John Truair, late of Cherry Valley, N.Y. 


Harriet was taken sick about the middle of Dec. 1821, but 
no apprehensions of danger were entertained concerning her 
for two or three weeks. Her disease, however, terminated 
in a consumption of the scrofula kind, and soon blasted all 
hopes of recovery, and put a sudden period to her short life. 

The first conversation an religion and death was about 
two weeks before she died, with her adopted Sister who was 
older thanshe was. One evening seeing this sister, and an- 
other little girl whispering in her room, she wished to know 
what it was about, Being told that the little girl wished to 
know if she thought she should get well, she said she did not. 
‘Lhe little girl then asked her, what she thought she should 
see when she died. She said, “I shall see Angels in Heaven, 
if I go there, but Tam afraid I shall not go to Heaven, because 
I am a wicked girl,” and told the other girls they were wick- 
ed, and that they must become good children or else they 
could not goto Heaven. Thegirls wept. She became much 
affected; and her sister ran and called her mother. Assoon 
as her mother came in, she said to her, “ Ma, I am afraid 

i shail die and go to Hell.” Being asked why. she said, 

* Because Ll ama wicked girl; I have played on the Sabbath 
day and done a great many naughty things, but I am sorry 
for it, and I want you should pray for me > Her mother told 
her she did pray for her every day. ‘But Ma,” said she, 
{ want you should pray loud, so that I can hear you pray, for 
Tamsick now, and I cannot pray. ’? Her mother then asked 
her if she was not willing to die? To which she replied, “ If 
{ was not such a wicked girl Tshould be willing, but [ am 
afraid to die now.” She was asked if she did not remember 
that when Christ was in the world he took little children in 
his arms and blessed them and loved them? she said she 
did; and remembered too that it was said in the Testament, 
that he could raise up children from the stones. Her mother 
then tried to teach her about Christ and what he had done 
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19 save Sinners—old sinners and young sinners; and told 
her that Christ was willing to save her, if she would come 
to him, and trust him and love him. She here interrupted, 

and asked, ‘* If Christ is willing to save me, then God is 
willing, an’t he Ma, for they are both one??? Ifyou will 
repent, my dear, replied her mother, and give yourself to 
Christ, God will be willing to save you, and will save you 
when you die, and give you a place in heaven with saints and 
angels, * Well Ma,” said she “if you will tell me how, I 
will repeat to-night.” Her mother gave her the best instruc- 
tions she could, by telling her how she should feel to repent, 
and the reasons for it; and directed her to Christ as well as 
she could for some time. The mother ceased—the child 
closed hei eyes and appeared absorbed in deep thought—for 
by occasional sighs, the mother observed she was not asleep. 
After she had opened her eyes, she asked ber what she was 
thinking about just newP she replied, “I was repenting, 
giving myself to God and asking him to forgive my sins, that 
} might not be afraid to die.” This all passed in one eve- 
ning; and she being fatigued had little more conversation that 
night. 

The next day her mother wishing to know the state of her 
mind, and whether the conversation had any lasting impres- 
sion, asked her, if she remembered what they talked about 
last night? She replied, that she remembered it; and added, 
“ } am willing to die now, Ma—I shall never get well.” She 

seemed entirely resigned to the Will of God, and with great 
propriety and apparent understanding expressed her love to, 
and confidence in the Lord Jesus Christ as the only Saviour 
of sinners. A stranger to her called in the evening and she 
wished to know if he was a minister On being told that he 
was, she said, “I want he should pray for me.” Not being 
called upon for prayer immediately, she said to her mother, 
Ma, I want they should go out, (alluding to all in the room) 
so that you can pray with me and talk tome.” In this happy 
state of mind she remained, often requesting prayers and 
sometimes desiring to read in her Testament During prayer 
she was always remarkable still and attentive, even when she 
was In great pain; butas soon as prayer was over she wanted 
29%. 


“~ 











ite. _. Rep ae =x P< 
~r ger “eP Eg ee ee = 








258 Memoir of Harriet Newell Truair.: 


all to leave the room but her mother and an attendant.* 

One day a young man living in the family asked her the 
following among other questions : ‘ Harriet, are you not 
afraid to die and stand before God ?” To which she replied, 
‘¢‘ No—I shall be better off when I am dead than I am now, 
because I shall be where Christ and Angels are—I shall be 
where God is— I shall be in Heaven—There is no sickness 
nor pain there—and there I shall praise God.”? He asked 
her if she did not wish to see her Pa before she died? she 
replied, “ Yes, but I shall never see him in this world again, 
for I shall die soon; but I shall see him where God is.” 
Her views of divine things seemed brighter—the state of her 
mind to be more and more happy, and her confidence to be 
more steadfastly fixed in Christ as she drew near her 
final change. One day she said to her mother, “ Ma, I want 
you should get a book and read to me something about some 


little children that have died and gone to Heaven >” and often 


in her sickness she spoke of the history of the cabin boy 
which she had read in the Guardian. 

The substance of the following conversation passed between 
her and her mother, a few days before her death. “ Harriet 
do you think you shall ever get well? No, Ma; but J shall 
die soon; Are you willing to die? Yes, Ma. Where do you 
think you shall go when you die? I shall go to heaven if I be 
a good girl and love Christ. Yes, my dear, so you will—but 
do you think you love Christ? Yes,Ma. Flove him because 
he is good—and died for sinners.. What do you thing you 
shall see in Heaven, Harriet? I shall see Angels ; and I shal! 
be an Angel too. Had you not rather get well and live here 
with Pa and Ma than todie? No, I had rather die and go 
where God is and Christ and Angels. What will become of 
your body when youdie? — It will be buried up in the ground 
and these hitle bands (holding up her hands) and all my body 
will be eaten up by worms :—But my soul will not die—will 
it Ma? No, my dear your soul will not die but live for ever. 
Ma when I ‘die my soul will go to Heaven where God is and 
there I shall see good folks. Who do yeu thing you shall 
see there Harriet? I shall see grand-ma and aunt H 
if they are gone to Heaven; and I shall see all good folks 








* During her sickness and death her father was. in New-York. 
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that go there.”’? At another time she said to her mother “ Ma, 
I want you to find that place in my Testainent where Christ 
took little children in his arms and blessed them, for I want to 
read it.”? Not being able readily to find this passage, her 
mother gave her another of similar import, and by one of the 
evangelists connected with.it. “ Suffer little children to come 
unto me and forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of 
God,” which she read with great earnestness and attention, 
and apparently with much satisfaction. 

Sometime before her death, her mind seemed to be turned 
towards the state of the heathen children, who have no means 
of, knowing the way to Christ and salvation. The anxiety 
she felt on this subject, first shewed itself by her asking money 
of almost every person that came in. At first she would 
accept even of a cent without saying any thing about it; 
but after a little while she seemed not satisfied with sosmall a 
portion, and would tell the donor that she wantea more ; that 
she wanted all they had in their pocket. This prompted her 
mother to ask what she meant to do with it? She said, “ Lay 
it up for me.” But Harriet said her mother, you wifl not 
live long, and you will not want money when you are dead. 
‘J know it,’ she replied, “ but when I am dead, I want you 
to send it to the heathen to teach their little children about 
Christ and salvation, that they may go to Heaven when they 
die.” For this purpose she collected ina little while seventy- 
five cents which may, in the hand of divine Providence, be the 
instrument of the salvation of at least one heathen child. 
The day before her death, she wanted to be carried to the 
glass, that she might see how she looked. After seeing herself 
a moment or two she said, “ Ma I am dying and I waut you 
to call the children.” They came in and as svon as she saw 
her little brother, who is younger than herself, she said to 
him “ Galtzin, Harriet is dying, but I am not afraid; Iam 
willing to die.” observing her mother to weep, she said to ber, 
‘¢ Ma, dont cry. Grand-pa, you must dig my grave—Ma, fix 
the table and lay me on it now to die.” ‘Fhis she said in 
allusion to an impression she had received, that when she 
was dead she should be laid out and put on atable. During 
the night following she got a litile sleep. A little befere 
morning she said to the watchers, ‘ Cal! Ma, for lam dying. 
Call her now.” Her mothersoon came in, and she said to 
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her, “ O ma! what shall Ido, I can’t breath!” Well my 
dear said her mother, you will not breath long, for you must 
soon die and be here no more. She again expressed her 
willingness and desire to die and be at rest in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. She wished as soon as it was light to be carried to the 
window that she might look out, and it was done : -but in a little 
while she said, “ carry. me away now for things do not look 
natural as they did.” She was carried away, and at 7 o’clock 
A. M. she expired without a struggle, or a groan, or a sigh. 
Jan. 17, 1822, aged six years, four months and two days. 

Besides the evidences of her piety contained in the above’ 
narrative, there were many little incidents which cannot be 
told. suchas her actions, her looks when expressing herself 
as above. ‘These in many instances expressed more than 
words could do. Her particular patience under all her pains ; 
her cheerful submission to the judgment of her mother in 
things that were unpleasant to her; her tender concern for 
her mother, and her little brothers; her calmness about 
death ;—in all of which mature piety, seemed most conspic- 
uously to shine. Although she seemed to understand the 
nature and importance of death and eternity, yet she seemed 
perfectly undismayed at their approach, and would speak of 
them with as much composure as she would about going to 
sleep. It was evident to all who saw her, at least so far as 
their feelings have been expressed, that to her, death had no 
sting, aud her bope was seen full of immortality; ‘death 
and the grave” to her were not “ dolefol themes,” for they 
appeared to her only asthe gateway toa Heaven of unclouded 
joy and never ending peace, where the wicked cease from 
troubling, and the weary are for ever at rest. 

Dear reader, are you a parent? Let this little narrative 
become a powerful motive to yon to be fathful, constant, 
feeling and fervent in all your labours for the salvation of 
your children—Gop 1s FAITHFUL! ! 

Are youachild? you must be a good child, so that you may 
die as happy as little Harriet did, and be as much comfort 
to your parents as she was. ‘To be good, you must repent 
of your sins. Ask your parents how to repent, and teach 
you how to pray, if you co not know how. You must love 
Goi. You’ must believe in Christ and love him ; you must 
pray to Christ every day. You must Jove and obey your 
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parents ; you must not keep company with bad children. But 
always choose to go with good children to church, to the 
Sabbath School, and always try to teach others the way to 
be good, and then God will love you, Christ will pardon your 
sins, and when you die you will gotothat heaveu where 
little Harriet said she should go: and there you will be 
happy along with her in the presence of God and the Lamb 
for ever. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THE DEATH OF THE RIGHTEOUS. 


“ Let me die the death of the righteous, and let my last end be 

like his.” 

It was early in the morning, of about the middle of June, 
when a messenger arrived, who informed me that Mr. 
an aged friend of mine, was near the close of life; and that | 
he wished to see me before he died. Though this was not 
unexpected to me, (for he had for some time been gradually 
declining) yet the thought of parting with one, who had ever 
been near my heart, was painful indeed. I grieved, not be- 
cause I considered my friend to be unprepared for death, for 
he had ever been a man of the most ardent piety; but be- 
cause I was now to lose a faithful counsellor and friend. 

I resolved immediately to visit him. ‘The distance being 
short, I very soon came within sight of his house. It 
was situated on the summit of a little hill, and though small, 
exhibited a very neat appearance. ‘I'wo spreading of elms, 
stood in the yard before the front of the house. The sight of 
these trees, led my mind into a train of pleasing reflec- 
tions, reminding me of the many pleasant seasons I had 
spent under their boughs, in conversation with this good man. 
It was here, when young, that I was instructed in the first 
principles of religion, and taught to love God, and keep holy 
the Sabbath; and often have I seen the tear trickle down his 
face while speaking of the life, sufferings, and death of our 
blessed Saviour. 

But these reflections were soon interrupted by my arrival 
at the house. All was still and silent as the grave. Going 
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into the apartment where he lay, he raised his head, and a 
faint smile overspread his face. 1 approached his bedside— 
he grasped my hand with that affection, with which he was 
wont. I asked him ofthe state of his body and mind. He 
replied, “I feel that I cannot live long—my strength is al- 
most exhausted. But I fear not to die. I served the Lord 
in my youth; and now when I am old and gray-headed, he 
hath not forsaken me. ‘Though my life has been beset with 
trials and temptations, yet the Lord has. delivered my soul ; 
and now let his will be done.” Being asked if he felt willing 
to leave his family and friends, he answered, “ Lleave them 
in the hands of God. I saw that this exertion wearied him, 
and said nothing more to him at this time. He continued in 
a happy state of mind, and said but little, until near the close 
of the day; when feeling that he had but a short time to live, 
he desired that the family should be called together. He 
made a general address to us, urging particularly those who 
had not repented of their sins, and embraced the Saviour, to 
do it immediately; and then commended us to the protec 
tion of our Heavenly Father. He was evidently much ex- 
hausted with this, and sunk back on the bed. He lay for a 
few moments perfectly still; his lips only moved, and we 
could just catch the the words, ** Though f walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death | wi!l fear no evil, for thou art 


with me; thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.” After 


some time, he requested us to unite in prayer. We kneeled 
around the bec, and poured out our souls before God, When 
we arose, we perceived that the spirit had taken its flight, 
and left the body without a struggle, ora groan. Asthesun, 
which through the day, had now a:.d ‘then been obscured by 
clouds, broke forth, and shone clear, patil it sunk behind the 
western hills; so the life of this christian had been filled with 
doubts, which at last broke away, and left him in the full as- 
surance of hope. 1 have frequently heard him relate the his- 
tory of his conversion.. ‘The perusal of a tract, which he re- 
ceived at school as a premium, was the means of awakening 
him to the subject of religion. He had pungent conviction 
of sin, and continu: d in deep distress for several weeks ; but 
at last he was brought to hope in the mercy of God, through 
the atonement of our Saviour. And from this time, until his 
death, he continually exhibited the christian character. 
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Though he did not possess the means of doing so much 
good in the world as some, yet the talent that he possessed 
was faithfully improved. He was amiable in his character, 
temperate in his habits, perfectly upright and honest in his 
dealings; and in his intercourse with his fellow men, sought 
every opportunity for pressing upon them the subject of reli- 
sion. He did not do this in a manner to disgust them, but 
in a way sokind and affectionate, that he convinced them that 
he felt a deep interest in their welfare. ‘This conversation 
had great efiect: for many consicer it as the means of their 
conversion. He took great interest in what was doing in the 
world for the heathen. And one of the last acts of his life, 
was to give a spot of ground, to be cultivated by his heirs as 
a missionary field. 

Thus ended the life of this faithful servant of Jesus: and 
while we admire his character, and approve his conduct, let 
us resolve to go and do likewise. Let us live in such a man- 
ner that our friends and neighbours may ‘ take knowledge 
of us that we have been with Jesus.” Let us affectionately’ 
warn and admonish those around us who are yet in. their 
sins, and urge them to make their peace with God before it 
is too late: but in doing this, let us not forget to bear them 
on our hearts at the throne of grace. ‘Thus only in the per- 
formance of our duty can we hope to see the work of the 
Lord prosper. A. R. 


— 


WALKS OF USEFULNESS IN AND ABOUT THE 
CITY OF NEW-YORK. 


(Continued from page 227.) 


WALK IV. 


As I left my house, this morning, I felt an entire indiffer- 
ence as to the course I should take in my walk. I resolved 
to follow the first decent man who should come along. Ina 
few minutes a very well dressed man come up, and I joined 
him. “Jtis a very pleasant morning, sir,” said he. . ** Yes, 
sir,? I replied, “‘ and you and I are alive and in good health 
toenjoyit. How many do you suppose there are in this city, 
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who are languishing with disease, to whom the light of the 
sun affords no pleasure? How many of the human family 
do you suppose have left the world since the shadows of the 
last night covered the earth? If seventy three thousand die 
every day, then nearly forty thousand must have departed 
this life since the last setting sun. And what proportion of 
these do you suppose sir, have made a happy exchanger” 
“Q, sir,” said he, “we have no business with such things.” 
a If you mean that we have no right to determine how many 
have gone to heaven, I fully agree with you. God knows 
them that are his, and he will keep them as the apple of his 
eye. But if you ‘intend to convey the idea, that we should 
not suffer our thoughts to fix upon such subjects, I must beg 
leave to dissent from you. It is profitable for dying crea- 
tures, such as we are, to think upon our Jatter end. The 
whole human race pass off the stage, once in about thirty 
years; a generation continue only about that period. It 
would be very profitable for us to think how small a portion 
of these stand any chance for happiness beyond this life: we 
should then be grateful for our own privileges, and be aax- 
ious to improve them, ‘ lest a promise being left us of enter- 
ing into rest, we should seem to come short of it.? Have 
you ever thanked God with sincerity that you was born in a 
Christian land—that you enjoy the Sabbath and the means 
of grace? There is something yery beautiful in the com- 
plaint which the pious Cowper puts into the mouth of Sel- 
kirk when shut out from the privileges of the Gospel on the 
desolate island— 


“The sound of the church-going bell, 
These vallies and rocks never heard 5 
Ne’er sigh’d at the sound of a knell, 
Or smil’d when the Sabbath appear’d.” 


Many poor heathen will rise up in judgment with the people 
of this city and condemn them, because of their unbelief and 
ingratitude.” Religion ” said my companion, “is a good 
thing enough I believe, but } do not think it necessary to 
make so much ado about it as some people do.” “TI cannot 
say whether your remark is correct or not, because I am not 
acquainted with the persons to whom you refer. But I cer- 
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tainly think religion is of more consequence than any thing 
else, and I am resolved, through the grace of God, to give it 
the chief place in my affections. “ Pray, sir, do you not think 
it necessary to ‘love God with all the heart, and with all the 
soul, and with all the strength, and with all the mind ?’ Is it 
not important to call on the name of the Lord, and to read 
the scriptures daily?” Yes, sir,” said he, “ these things 
are very well.” And have you attended to this part of 
your duty this morning?” He frankly confessed that he had 
not. “ Then, sir, you have an unthankful heart, and have 
not ‘rendered unto Ged according to the benefits done unto 
you,’ and you have no reason to expect the sanctified use of 
his favours : God is angry with the wicked who call not on his 
name, and every hour they live they are increasing in guilt 
‘and treasuring up wrath against the day of wrath, and re- 
velation of the righteous judgment of God’—do you believe 
these things, sir? Are they not contained in the Bible? and if 
so, how can you escape if you neglect them?” “ Really, sir,” 
said the gentleman, “I did not expect so serious a lecture: 
this morning; but 1 cannot contradict what you have said, 
because my conscience tells me it is true.” Then do not 
trifle with the warnings of conscience, but go to your count- 
ing room, and beg of God to show you more fully the danger 
you are in, and to enlighten your mind in the knowledge of 
Christ.” He thanked me for my advice, and said he would 
consider of it. I hope that the bustle of business will not 
diive all seriousness from his mind. 

By this time we had reached the lower part of the city, and 
were approaching the wharves ; I resolved to try the sailors, 
who appeared to be very busy about their vessels. So [ 
walked up to one and said to him, “ I suppose you have been 
several voyages.” ‘ Yes, sir,” said he, “ I have follu wed 
the seas ever since I was fourteen years old, and I have ne- 
ver remained on land more than two months at a time.” 
‘¢ And you must have had much rough weather during your 
life,” said I. The pride of the honest tar immediately be- 
gan to swell, and he gave me a comprehensive history of his 
dangers and sufferings. ‘ Well, friend, I also am bound on 
a voyage and expect it will be full of variety.” “ Where are 
you bound?” said he. “To heaven,” I replied. “To 
heaven ?” said he, “I do not recollect to have heard of that 
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port ; pray, sir, in what part of the worldis itr” “ It is in no 
part of this world, and it is invisible to mortals, and no one 
who has reached it ever wishes to return to visit his friends.” 
* Indeed,” said he, “ it must be a singular place; what ship 
do you sailin?” ‘In the ship called Divine Providence. 
{ have now been more than thirty years on the voyage, and I 
know not that I shall reach my place of destination for thirty 
years to come.” Upon this he set up avery hearty laugh, and 
called to his comrades, who very soon came around him. 
** Here is a queer fellow,” said he tothem. ‘“ He says he is 
bound on a voyage to heaven, sails in the ship Divine Provi- 
dence ; that he has been more than thirty years already on the 
voyage, and does not know that he will reach his port for thirty 
years to come.” They all laughed immoderately, and were 
about to ask many curious questions; but I desired them to 
be serious, assuring them that there was more meaning in my 
language than they imagined. I told them they were all 
bound on the same voyage with myself, though I feared they 
would not reach the same port, unless they changed their 
course. “ The voyage,” said J, “is human life, which is 
under the direction of Providence ; and I perceive that some 
of you, my friends, have been a considerable time on this 
voyage. We must all have met with some rough weather ; 
but he who guides the ship has preserved .us from sinking. 
Now, tell me where you expect to be when this voyage is 
ended’ ‘There are but two ports to receive every voyager ; 
these are heaven and hell; I fear many of your companions 
have already gone to the last place, and you will surely reach 
there, unless you ‘ tack about.’”” A seriousness appeared in 
every countenance, which encouraged me to proceed. “I 
have with me,” said I, “a most excellent chart of the voyage 
above mentioned, which I will give you to direct you in the 
right track. It was drawn by the Master, under whose di- 
rection I sail, and by several of his experienced servants ; 
but it was allinspected by him, and is very accurate.” So 
saying, I pulled out a Bible from my pocket, and requested 
them to accept of it, assuring them that if they steered their 
course by this, they would certainly reach the kingdom of 
heaven> * This will shew you where every danger is, and 
throw such light upon your course, that you cannot mistake 
it. Ifat any time you are-in doubts as to the right way, or 
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if you should get out of the way, by consulting your chart you 
will soon get back again. ‘The reason why so many get 
wrecked on their voyage is, that they are to proud or too ig- 
norant to examine their chart; they will sail according to 


their own notions, les: they always go wrong, and ma- 







ny do not get convifged until it is too late to alter their 
course. But let us drop this figurative language and 
converse in a plainer stile.” “O yes,” said one, you area 
clever fellow, and you intend to give us good advice; you 
are of the same stamp of the good man at Philadelphia who 
preaches to sailors. Ihave heard many a good lecture from 
him, and I hope they have done me good.” ‘ Well then,” 
I observed, “ I suppose you have often been ina very peril- 
ous situation at sea.” Yes, sir,” said the man who had 
just spoken, “sailors are often at their wits end, and very 
frequently there is but a step between them anddeath.” “ And 
I suppose, when you have seen your danger, and have ex- 
pected to be swallowed up in the deep, you cried to the Lord 
for mercy.” Yes,” said another, * I remember when our. 
ship sprung aleak in a storm, and we were told we must 
soon be in eternity, I fell to praying very earnestly ; I said if 
God would deliver me from death, I would never be so 
wicked again as I had been; I would never swear nor quar- 
rel nor do any thing which | knew to be wrong.” “ And did 
you remember your resolutions, and ‘ pay the vows which 
your lips uttered when’you was in troubler’” Oh no, sir, 
J soon forgot the danger and became as thoughtless and wick- 
ed as ever.” Several of them acknowledged that they had 
conducted in a similar manner. “ How great has been the 
mercy of God,” said I, “towards you. He has delivered 
you in six troubles; he has quellea the boisterons waves, 
when they are ready to swallow you up. Youought to have 
‘remembered his wonders in the deep,’ and to have praised 
his name. I hope you will‘ think upon your ways and turn 
your feet unto God’s testimonies; that you will make haste 
and delay not to keep his commandments’—and may we all 
remember that we are wafted upon the ocean of life towards 
that ‘ undiscovered country from whose bourne no one re- 
turns.” And may we so live in this world through the faith 
of the Son of God, who loved us and gave himself for us, 
that we may all be safely anchored in that haven, where the 
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wicked cease from troubling and the weary are at rest.” I 
cast my eye over the little group, and perceived the tears 
trickling down the weather-beaten cheeks of several. As I 
parted from them they all pulled off their hats in a respectful 
manner and pronounced many benedictions. 


(‘To be cont “ae 
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A CONTRAST. 


(Continued from page 231 ) 


TI will relate one fact illustrative of this, which I think did 
her great honour. She considered dancing a very lewd, be- 
witching, and ruinous amusement, in which her children 
might never on any occasion indulge. But one of her sons, 
in his sixteenth year, engaged without her knowledge, to 
join ona certain evening in a social dance. A pious lady in 
the neighbourhood, who had engaged with her that they 
would assist each other in training their children for heaven, 
informed her of the engagement. She committed the matter to 
God, and he directed her. The evening came, and she 
waited till he had escorted a young lady to the ball-chamber. 
Now it was that her courage was to be tried, and her charac- 
ter be made to shine to the best advantage. She went to her 
closet and wept there, and on coming out, sought some 
one who would carry a note to her son; she would not send 
it by a child nor aservant. But no one could be found 
willing to disturb the amusements of the evening. She was 
advised to desist. But the eternal life of her child, wrought 
maternal love to its highest pitch. She repaired to the house, 
but could persuade no one to even ask the young man to wait 
upon his mother at the door. ‘They knew that she intended 
1o command him away, and were unwilling to witness so des- 
perate a struggle between depravity and maternal authority. 
Accordingly she went to the chamber and called him aside. 
My son, said she, { shall be wretched till you are at home. 
It was enough. He, guilty and wretched, gave to some other 
one the place he was about to occupy in the dance, asked the 
young lady permission to escort her to her lodgings, and went 
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home. His mother was praying for him, and when she saw 
him smiled and wept. Her countenance bespoke kindness 
and grief. But the son although he had not dared to disobey, 
was seni disappointed and erraged. Then it was that 
he wished his mother if heaven, that he might pursue his 
pleasures without interruption, but her hold upon his con- 
science darkened all his prospects. He was not prepared to 
take the desperate step of breaking from her authority, this 
would make God angry, and he was afraid he should be 
damned. 

Many will blame that good mother for her conduct in this 
matter, but the writter believe that she did her duty. It wasa 
desperate effort to save her child from taking the first step 
in the career of profligacy : and the Lord smiled upon her 
efforts. Incases where there has not been established, previ- 
ously, a high toned authority over the conscience, such an ef- 
fort would result in disappointment, and a total loss of parental 
authority. The duty was plain. She had commanded her 
son up to that hour, and he had always obeyed, and she 
trusted that God would help her. Sbe very soon after- 
wards had the pleasure to see that son give himself to God 
in an everlasting covenant. And he has, since then, many a 
time, wet his paper with tears while writing her letters of 
thanks for that instance of maternal love. 

But he was left to make one moreattempt. There was to 
be a dance at some distance from his fathers house. His 
mother was not privy tothe appointment. He retired to his 
bed at the usual hour, and when his parents were asleep, 
arose from his bed, saddled his father’s beast, and set out for 
the bal. But he was very unhappy. He was disobeying 
his mother, and although she did not know of his disobedi- 
ence, God did, and would punish him. He remained there 
an hour ima state of great distress, when he returned and 
betook himself again to his bed; not however to rest but to. 
suffer. He was the subject of a keen and torturing convic- 
tion, and was filled with awful apprehensions of the wrath to 
come. He was strongly apprehensive that before the morn- 
ing light he should be called to the bar of God. He attempt- 
ed to pray, as he had been accustomed to do when alarmed, 
but was now persuaded that God would not hear him. 
Ashamed however to expose himself, he resolved to die alone, 
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and deliberately calculated that he should be ia perdition 
when the family waked. - But he lived to be ashamed of his 
conduct, and soon afterwards gave evidence of that repent- 
ance, which needeth not to be repented of. 

I have already observed that they had one daughter. 
Over her the authority of the mother was complete. She was 
given what was then considered an accomplished education, 
and was particularly instructed in the duties that belong toa 
mother. She was never in the ball chamber, but visited in 
the first families, and kept the best of company. 

I ought to say, once for all, that Mr. Dupin had no gov- 
ernment, hence the whole of this duty devolved upon the 
mother. He joined her in taking all possible pains to have 
his children improve their minds, and their manners, but the 
mother must control them. And nature, as we have already 
observed, had prepared her for the task. She had inherited 
sternness from her father, and sweetness from her mother, 
which blending together in her made her exactly what a 
mother should be, kind. firm, and dignified. And we humbly 
hope that the properties of her nature, and the influence of 
her example, are continuing to operate, now that she is in 
heaven, among the numerous families that have descended 
from her. 

Mrs. Dupin, with her other excellencies, was was a remark- 
able economist. The revolutionary war made her husband 
poor, but by her prudent management she saved him from 
bankruptcy, and enabled him to provide respectably for his 
family. Every thing brought into his house was expended to 
the best advantage. If the repasts of the children were 
sometimes Coarse, there was always in reserve some delicacy 
for the friend and the stranger. The children were always 
well clad, though perhaps every garment was repaired. 
Mrs. Dupin suffered nothing to be lost, and herein she used to 
say consists the secret of having comforts. As the March 
snows were melting, you might see the Murins wading the 
the brooks barefoot, ragged, and filthy as beggars, while 
the Dupins were yet clad to their toes, in garments, clean, 
whole, and warm. It was a saying of Mr. Dupin, and it was 
known th t he learned it in own house, Every man cun pro- 
pide for his fumely of his wife be willing. When each year 
came round they had still enough, and to spare : for they well 
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knew the pleasure of doing good. To my distinct recollection 
Mr. Dupin paid twenty dollars a year for the support of the gos- 
pel; this was the assessment upon his pew. And no family 
sent more frequently some good thing to the table of. their 
minister. Twice a yearin particular, at the spinning and 
wooc-spell, they were among the first to replenish the store 
of him who ministeréd to their spiritual comfort. In autumn, 
notice having been given on the sabbath, I used to see the 
servant boy set out with his cord of walnut wood It was 
worth five dollars. The young Dupins had gone on with a 
ham or two, ora bag of flour, or, as I knew to be the fact in 
some instances, with a quarter of beef, to see that an elegant 
supper was provided for such as should come on with their 
loads of feuel. It often happened on these occasions that 
provisions were left sufficient to feed the minister’s family for 
several months. Mrs. Dupin used to say, and her children 
have imbibed her sentiments, that nothing was lost by feed- 


ing the Lord’s servants. 
( Lo be continued. ) 


SS 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


IT IS DOING. 


It will doubtless be remembered by those who read the 
Guardian, that a little more than a year ago a short peice was 
inserted entitled “ It will be done.” I read the peice at the 
time of its publication, and had the pleasure of being acquaint- 
ed with the writer. My feelings, at that time, with regard 
to the writer, and the probable reception with which his pa- 
per would meet, were similar to what follows. 1 was much 
gratified with the benevolence, the zeal, and the decision 
w vich he discovered in his writing; I wished his greatest hc pes 
mizht be realized; but | acknowledge that 1 possessed not 
that kind of prophecy which he appeared to possess, and 
which enabied him to predict with such confident assurance, 
{2 will be done.”” Judging from what I knew of the feelings 
of those who called themselves Christians, as 1 saw them 
dreaming of the miseries of the heathen, and judging too, 
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perhaps, from the apathy which pervaded my own bosom ; 
I expected that his candid and fervent appeal to the under- 
standing and consciences of his readers would have no other 
effect than to disquiet their slumbers for a moment, to flash 
in their faces a transient conviction of their duty, and to elt- 
cit from. their cold and unbelieving hearts “ The time has not 
yet come,” or, “ I do not like the plan”? But accursed be 
the apathy which then caused me to doubt—praised be the 
goodness which now permits» me to see the fulfiling of that 
predietion.—Let me not be guilty of attributing what I see to 
the wisdom and zeal of the writer; but let it be attributed to 
the Spirit of God, the life of all the means which are blest ia 
upbuilding of the Redeemer’s. Kingdom. Blessed be God the 
time has come. ‘The plan has been approved. The writer 
is realizing his hopes. His fazth is changed to vision. 

I have been travelling in different parts of the country for 
reveral weeks past, and in almost every place where I have 
been I have seen indisputable demonstration that Lt is doing. 
In almost every place where the plan was made known it was 
entered into with a good degree of Christian zeal and perse- 
verance. In some societies 50, in others 100 and in others 
200 or more dollars were raised from missionary fields last 
year. In some places, field have been set apart permanently, 
and consecrated to the service of the Lord. And what is 
still more animating I have found almost invariably that 
wherever societies were active last year in cultivating fields, 
they are entering into the subject this year with renewed 
vigour. They afford pleasing proof that theirs is not an ar- 
dour which will wither by a few half days labour. Scarce- 
ly have 1 found a youth whose eyes did not sparkle with 
delight when the subject of missionary fields was introduced. 
Their cheeks flushed not with a brighter glow, nor did their 
bosoms palpitate with a livelier joy than when they re- 
ceived the permission of their parents to cultivate their little 
fields. ‘Those too in the middle of life have entered into the 
subject with a degree of ardour becoming, in some good meas- 
ure, their ability. Andthe aged too, drawing near the bor- 
ders ofthe grave, having arrived apparently into the fields 
adjoining the field of death, desirous to participate of the 
pleasures of the young, have consecrated this last field, upon. 
which they are to travel in their earthly pilgrimage, to. the 





sree ERE ere py PIE ea Begone SE 


Ath te NINE TS ORR EEE 8p 2 


ayegigapt® ENS, 
PRE pat 


i epics © 





ian ait By Pes ana) ppt ays i ae, Tae 
a nase petdae eel ait ol 0 ae 
uit be 





ad 


ft is doing. 273 


service of the Lord. A new impulse seems to have-been giv- 
en to the movements which are making in the moral world. 
A new cord has been struck whose vibrations continually 
wave on the ear the animating notes It is doug. Yes, my 
beloved youthful friends, it is doing. 

It is now too late for cold calculating unbelief to enquire 
‘6 Will it be done?” =“ Can the heathen nations be enlight- 
ened 2” Will the promises of the Saviour ever be fulfiled 2” 
‘Foo long already have these and similar questions been reitera- 
ted. But we may gladly hope, and expect, and be assured, 
in view of what is now doing, and in view of the glorious pros- 
pects which open before us that the tongue of unbelief and 
infidelity will remain in silence. Silent it will be if the ev- 
idence of facts can produce conviction. Silent it will be with 
regard to any injury which can result to the cause of Reli- 
gion from its rage. The question which now remains, my 
young friends, is, who will be admitted to the privilege of as- 
sisting in the benevolent employment of renovating the world? 
Whose shail be the honour of being allied to the blessed Sav- 
jour, by gh operaiing with him in advancing the interests-of- 
his kingdom? Whose shall be the happiness of sharing the 
glories of its final triumph ? 

The coming age will be an eventful one. Tobe allied to 
the Prince of Peace is the only condition in which you can 
remain in safety. But be not deceived. For although the 
final triumphs of the Saviour is certain, yet the conflict will 
be severe. Let none enlist, therefore, but such as are deter- 
mined to be valient. Satan will not yield his strong hold, 
which he now maintains in the hearts of the children of this 
world, without a desperate struggle. And the enemies of 
Christ, although convinced that they must finally be over- 
thrown, yet, possessed ofan opposition to him which nothing 
will ever subdue, will continue to resist whilst resistance is 
available. Let my young friends. therefore realize in what 
their safety and happiness consists, and enter into the service 
of Christ with a zeal which will not languish, and a perse- 
verance which will not waver. 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN A YOUNG CON- 
VERT AND AN ADVANCED CHRISTIAN. 


LETTER NO. BD. 


TO HERMAS. 


Juty 7, 1822. 

it affords me unfeigned pleasure to be able to resume my 
pen again, after this tedious chasm in our epistolary inter- 
course. I have perused and reperused your last letter fillit 
is quite worn out. ‘The hints it contains have assisted me in 
forming an opinion of my religious hope. Ihave only to re- 
gret, but without complaining, that your numerous avocations 
had not allowed you to enlarge upon thase hints. But you, 
no doubt, foresaw the danger of putting.religious phrases and 
sentiments and feelings into my lips, when there might be no 
corresponding emotions in my heart. [ can easily see that 
if you had discribed minutely the exercises of a truly pious 
raind, its views, its feelings, its joys and sorrows, together with 
their causes, I might, in my present anxiety to possess the 
soul of piety, apply such a delineation to my own exercises 
and call the character discribed my own. Oh maylI haveno 
language on my tongue, which comes not out from the 
heart ! 

Ihave thought of the duty of joining myself, by a public 
profession, to God’s people. It would bea privilege if I were 
fitto do it. How shall judge of my fitness ? How shall I 
know my duty in this respect? Though my hope is now of 
some months standing, I feel no more prepared than I did at 
an earlier period. Whenever [ look into the pure word of God 
and compare my feelings with its requisitions, I hear no other 
sentence from the immaculate throne of God, except this: 
“ What hast thou to do, that thou shouldest take my cov- 
enant into thy mouth.” Of late, since some pious persons 
have conversed with me on the duty, I have made it a more 
definite subject of thought than formerly. Each of the hints 
in your letter I have made a point of special meditation, and 
have enlarged upon it in my diary. “ Edwards on the 
affections” I have read, and have wept bitterly as I read 
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‘“‘Fiavel on keeping the heart” has wiped away some of my 
tears, and “ Dodridge’s Rise and Progress” others. But, as 
far as I could, I have referred all their views to the grand 
standard. The Bible, as you say, is the touch stone. This 
lays the axe at the root of the tree ; others are to be regarded 
only as theycomport with this. “If ye love me keep my 
commandments.” ‘He that saith I know him, and keepeth 
not his commandments is a liar, and the truth is not in him.” 

Here is a good criterion of character—an unering and im- 
mutable test. It would seem that none who have it could mis- 
take respecting their moral state. But there are different 
ways ofapplying a test. Used in one way it will lead to the 
truth, in another it confirms in error. The eye is the test 
ofcolours. If the eye be sound, it presents us with an accu- 
rate image of the object on which it is fixed ; but if it be vi- 
tiated, it makes the object irregular and confused. So our Sav- 
iour’says of the moral vision, ‘ if thine eye be evil thy whole 
body shall be full of darkness.” What we suppose is light 
within us, being deceived by a perverse or prejudiced mind 
may be not light, but darkness. How great that delusion! - 
And how important that we employ a test in the right way. 
Now I confess, that even since receiving your letter, I have 
been led to judge differently, of christian ‘character from what 
I was before accustomed to. Before, as in glancing at my 
life and heart I found adi was not right, I concluded nothing 
was right. Because the zhole was not leavened, I supposed no 
jJeaven was hid in the three measures of meal. Because the 
child was not a man, I imagined it had nobeing. NowI 
believe that we are at first “ babes in Christ,” and afterwards 
grow up to the fuluess of a perfect man. ‘The righteous are 
compared to the the morning sun which * shineth brighter 
and brighter unto the perfect day.” We are not to deny 
that the sun has no light, because he does not shine forth “in 
his strength.”” In the same manner, I suppose we must judge 
of the christian graces. If we see “ a little leaven”’—a few 
rays of light—small signs of life in the infant, we are not to 
despise the day of small things. God requires us to notice 
the slightest intimation. of his favours to the thankful, at the 
same time. Sucha discovery will lead us on to higher at- 
tainments. 

But there is such a sacredness thrown around the Church of 
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Christ, and there are so many who polute its sanctuery by ac 
unworthy profession, that I fear to add my name to the num- 
ber. Judging myself by the most favourable standard, I 
cannot think the doors of the Church to be open for me. If 
T am not truly his, I shall fall and wound Jesus afresh, make 
the hearts of his children bleed, and bring on myself swift 
and aggravated destruction. 

Pardon the length of my letter. Write me as early as is con- 
venient and as fully. I have taken the liberty to read yeur 
letters in our praying circle,and others are interested in them. 

Believe me yours very affectionately, 


~ PHORMIO. 


BIBLICL SOLUTIONS. 


Answers to the Questions inserted in No. 6, page 206. 


107. A. He left Mamre and journeyed south to Gerar, 
and then for the same reason as before denied that Sarak 
was his wife. Abimilech, the king of Gerar, sent and took 
her to his house ; but God appeared to him in a dream and as- 
sured him that Sarah was Abraham’s wife, and bid him re- 
store her, assuring him that Abraham was a prophet, and 
would pray for him that he might live; and threatened him, 
that if he did not obey, be and all that was his should die. 
Accordingly the king restored her, and presented Abraham 
sheep and oxen, and men and women servants, and a thous- 
and pieces of silver, with leave to dwell in any part of his 
kingdom. Abraham prayed for Abimilech and his prayer 
was accepted. Gen 20 

108. 4. Abraham was an hundred years old and Sarah 
ninety. Gen. 17. 17. and 21. 5. 

109. A. Ishmael Showed contempt for Isaac, which 
awakened jealousy in the mind of Sarah, and terminated, by 
divine direction, in the expulsion of Hagar and Ishmael. 
Gen. 21. 9—13. 


Questions to be answered by the readers before the reception of the 


next number. 


110. Can you give me an account of this expulsion © 
and its results ? 
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111. What indications have we, at this time of .Abra- 
jam’s increasing greatness ? 

112. What was that trial to which Abraham was now 
called P 

113. Can you give me the whole narration? 

114. Was there any thing typical in this transaction ? 

115. Did you see any thing uncommonly interesting in 
this serap of sacred story? 

116. Can you give me some account of the death and 
burial of Sarah? 


ee 
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INAUGURATION OF THE INFANT LAMA. 


The residence of the Grand Lama is at Patoli, a vast palace on 
a mountain, near the bank of Burrampooter, about seven miles 
from Lahassa. The foot of this mountain is inhabited by twen- 
ty thousand priests, who according to their respective quality; 
are placed nearer or at a greater distance from the sovereign 
pontiff. Agreeable to the encouragement given in our last 
number, we here insert an account of the inauguration of the 
infant Lama, which is extracted frem the first volume of the 
“ Asiatic Research.” 


The emperor of China appears, on this occasion, to have 
assumed a very conspicuous part, in giving testimony of his 
respect for the great religious father ef his faith. Early in 
the year 1784, he dismissed ambassadors from the court of 
Peking, to ‘Teeshoo Loomboo, to represent their sovereign in 
supporting the dignity of the high priest, and to do honour to 
the occasion of the assumption of his office. Dailai Lama, and 
the viceroy of Lahassa, accompanied by all the court; one 
of the Chinese generals, stationed at Lahassa, with a part of 
the troops under his command; two of the four magistrates 
of the city; the heads of every monastery throughout Thi- 
bet; and the emperors ambassadors, appeared at Teeshoo 
Loomboo, to celebrate this epocha in thei theological insti- 
tutions. The twenty-eighth day of the seventh moon, cor- 


‘Yesponding nearly (as their year commences with the vernal 
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equinox) to the middle of October, 1784, was chosen, as ti: 
most auspicious» for the ceremony of inauguration; a few 
days previous to which, the Lama was conducted from Ter. 


paling, the monastery in which he had- passed his infancy,| 


with every mark of pomp and homage, that could be paid 
by an enthusiastic people. So great a concourse, as assem. 
bled, either from curiosity, or devotion, was never seen be. 
fore; for not a person of any condition in Thibet was absent, 
who could join the suite. The procession was hence con. 
strained to move so slowly, as to proceed but twenty miles in 


three days. The most splendid parade was reserved for the) 
Lama’s entry, on the third day. The road was previously} 


prepared, by being whitened with a wash, and having piles 


of stones heaped up, with small intervals between, on either) 
side. ‘The retinue passed between a double row of priests, 7 
who formed a street, extending all the way from Summaar, | 
to the,gates of the palace. Some of the priests held lighted | 


rods, of a perfumed composition, which burn like decayed 


wood, and emit an aromatic smoke. The rest. were furnish- | 
ed with the different musical instruments they use at their | 


devotions ; such as the gong, the cymbal, hautboy, trumpets, 
drums, and sea-shells, which were all sounded in union with 
the bymn they chaunted ‘The crowd of spectators was kept 
without the sireet, and none admitted on the high road, but 
such as properly belonged to, or had a prescribed piace iu 
the procession, which was arranged in the following order : 

The van was led by three military commandants, or gov- 
ernors of districts, at the head of six or seven thousand 
horsemen, armed with quivers, bows, and matchlocks. In 
their rear followed the ambassador, with his suite, carrying 
his diploma, (as is the custom of China,) made up in the 
form of a large tube, and fastened on his back. Next, the 
Chinese general advanced, with the troops under his come 
mend, mounted and accoutred, after their way, with fire- 
arms and sabres. Then came a very numerous group, bear- 
ing the various standards and insignia of state. Next to 
them moved a full band of wind and other sonorous instrue 
menis: after which were led two horses, richly caparisoned, 
each carrying two large circular stoves, filled with burning 


aromatic woods. These were followed by a senior priest, _ 


called a Lama, who bore a box, containing books of their 
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iorm of prayer, and some favourite idols. Next, nine sump- 


tuary horses were led, loaded with the Lama’s apparel ; af- 
ter which came the priests immediately attached tothe Lama’s 
person, for the performance of daily offices in the temple, 
amounting to about seven hundred: following them, two 
men, each carrying on his shoulder a large cylindrical, gold 
insignium, embossed with emblematical figures. The Dus 
hunniers and Soopoons, who were employed in communicat- 
ing addresses, and distributing alms, immediately preceded 


7the Lama’s bier, which was covered with a gaudy canopy, 


and borne by eight of the sixteen Chinese appointed for the 


Fservice. Onone side of the bier attended the regent; on 


the other, the Lama’s father. It was followed by the heads 
of the different monasteries: and as the procession advanc- 
ed, the priests, who formed the street, fell in ‘the rear, and 
brought up the suite, which moved with an extremely slow 
pace; and, about noon, was received within the confines of 
the monastery, amidst an amazing display of colours, the 


/ acclamations of the crowd, solemn music, and the chanting 


of their priests. . 
The third morning after ‘Teeshoo Lama’s arrival, he was 


carried to the great temple, and, about noon, seated on the 
throne of his progenitors; at which time, the emperor’s am- 
bassador delivered his diploma, and placed the presents, 


) with which he had been charged, at the Lama’s feet. 


The three next ensuing days, Dailai Lama met Teeshoo 
Lama in the temple, where they were assisted by all the 


» priests, in the invocation and public worship of their gods. 


The rites then performed, completed the business of inau- 
euration. wuring the iaterval, a!!, who were at the capital, 
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were entertained at the public expense: and alms were dis- 
tributed without reserve. 10 conformity, likewise, to previ- 
ous notice circulated every where, for the same space of 
time, universal rejoicings prevailed throughout Thibet ; ban- 
ners were unfurled on all their fortresses; the peasantry filled 
up the day with music and festivity; and the night was cel- 
ebrated with general illuminations. A long period was af- 
terwards employed in making presents and public entertain- 
ments to the newly inducted Lama, who, at the time of his 
accession to the Musnud, or pontificate of ‘'eeshoo Loomboo, 
was not three years of age. Al} were admitted, according 




















280 Sickness and Death of Mr. Parsons. 


to pre-eminence of rank, to pay their their tributee of obei- 
sance and respect. As soon as the acknowledgments of 
all those were received, who were admissible to the privi- 
lege, Teeshoo Lama made, in the same order, suitable re- 
turns to each; and the consummation lasted forty days. At 
the expiration of this period, the Dailai Lama withdrew, 
with all his suite, to Lahassa; and the emperor’s embassa- 


dor received his dismission to return to China: and thus tez- 
minated this famous festival. 


re 


SICKNESS AND DEATH OF MR. PARSONS. 
FROM THE MISSIONARY HERALD. 


Letter from Mr. Fisk to the Corresponding Secretary, 
respecting the sickness and death of Mr. Parsons, dated 
Alexandria, Egyp, Feb. 10, 1822, 


VERY DEAR SIR, © 


I have written to you twice, since we arrived at this 
place. In my last I stated the opinion of the Physician, that 
brother Parsons would probably never enjoy perfect health 
in this climate; though he said, without hesitation, that he 
would recove: from his present weakness. So we all 
hoped and believed, though I apprehended brother Parsons 
had less hope of it, than any one who knew him. 

His symptoms continued favourable, till day before yester- 
day; and our hopes were rather brightened. ‘Then his di- 
arrhoea returned, though not severely ; and the physician said 
it would be easy to cure it. Yesterday it was worse, and 
he was weaker than I had ever seen him. My apprehen- 
sions respecting a fatal termination of his disorder, were 
greatly excited. He conversed on the subject with bis usual 
serenity, referring the event continually to the will of God, as 
he has always been accustomed to do. Last evening, -we 
spent a most precious hour in reading the Scriptures, prayer, 
and conversation. We read John 14th, and conversed some 
time about the 27th verse. ‘‘ Peace I leave with you,” &c. 


After conversing about an hour, I told him it was necessary © 
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7 
that he should stop and take some rest. He replied, “TI feel 
as though I could converse two hours ionger. You don’t 
know how refreshing these seasons are tome.” He then 
fell asleep, and I sat down to write. I soon heard him saying 
in his sleep,—“ the goodness of God—growth in grace—ful- 
filment of the promises—so God is all in heaven, and all on 
earth.” After sleeping a while, he awoke; and seemed 
about as usual at that hour. I proposed sitting by his side 
through the night; but he insisted on my going to bed; said 
he felt as though he should havea very quiet night; and as his 
attendant always slept near him, and awoke at the least word 
or motion, he urged me to retire torest. About11 o’clock I 
bid him good night, and wished that God might put underneath 
him the arms of everlasting mercy. He replied, “ The angel 
of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear him.” 

These, my dear sir, were the last words that | ever heard 
that beloved brother speak,—the last, that I shail hear him, 
until | hear him speak in the language of immortality. 
Twice, while [ slept, he awoke, and told Antonio, his serv- 
ant, that he had slept very quietly, and felt easy and well. 
At half past three Antonio heard him speak, of groan, and 
started up. . He saw somethingywas the matter, and called 
me. Iwas by the bed side ina moment. O what a heart- 
rending moment was that! He was gasping for breath, una- 
ble to speak, and apparently insensible to all around him I 
stood by his side and attempted to revive him, but in vain. 
] sent in haste for the physician, but did not obtain him. Nor 
do I suppose it would have been of any use whatever if he 
had come. It was evident, that he was dying. I attempted 
to commend his departing spirit to that Redeemer, on whom 
he had believed. 1 pressed his hand, and kissed his quiver- 
ing lips, and spoke to him; but he gave me no answer,—not 
even a look, ora motion. He took no notice of me, or of any 
thing around him His appointed time had arrived. He 
continued to breathe till a quarter past four. Then the mus- 
cles of his face were kuit together, as ifhe was in pain. It 
was the “dying struggle. It was the dissolution of the Ist 
ties that united soul and body. It was the soul breaking off 
its last fetters. His features then became placid again. His 
breath stopped. His pulse ceased to beat. His soul took 
its immortal flight. : 
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After the first pang of separation, I stood pensive by the 
corpse, thinking of the scenes which were opening to his 
view. O what glories! O what glories! = * 

I turned my thonghts to myself, and found my heart sick 
and faint. But I have not room here to describe the emo- 
tions, that agitated my breast. 

A little while after, as there was no person with me who 
understood English, I read a chapter, and prayed in Greek 
with Antonio, and then we dressed the body for the grave. 

Early in the forenoon, Mr. Lee, the consul, called on me, 
and kindly offered to see that all necessary arrangements were 
made for the funeral.. He said, that in this climate it was ne- 
cessary to bury’soon, to prevent putrefaction. On this ac- 
count he thought it necessary that the funeral should be to- 
day. Four o’clock was accordingly appointed. All the 
English gentlemen resident in the place, six or seven in num- 
ber, the captains of several English ships, and a great num- 
ber of merchants, principally Maltese, attended the funeral. 

_The consul walked with me next to the coffin, and the 
others, 60 or seventy in number, followed in procession to 
the Greek convent, where the few English who reside here, 
bury their dead. At the grave, I read some verses from Job 
xiv. Ps. xxxix. 1 Cor. xv. adf@ Rev. xxi. xxii. and then made 
a short address, and closed with prayer. We then commit- 
ted the dust to its kindred dust, there to await the archan- 
gel’s trumpet. 

To me the stroke seems almost insupportable. Some- 
times my heart rebels; and sometimes I hope it acquiesces 
in the will of God. I desire your prayers, that I may not 
faint when the Lord rebukes me. 


With a heart overflowing with grief, I subscribe, yours af- 
fectionately. PLINY FISK. 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


REVIVALS OF RELIGION. ‘ 


‘In Jefferson and Springfield, N. Y. extensive revivals have 
recently been experienced. In the former place about 70 
have become hopefully pious. In the latter the number is 
about 150. 
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At Morristown a work of great power commenced about 
the firstof April. The result we do not yet learn. 

New- Ipswich, Ringe, and Fitchburgh, in New-Hampshire, 
and Winchendon and Ashley, Mass. have for months been 
refreshed with divine influences. 

From the fruits of a late glorious revival in Lee, Mass. 
80 have been added to the church; and the gracious influ- 
ences of the Holy Spirit are yet continued in a measure. 

From a narrative of the state of religion within the bounds 
of the General Assembly of the Presbyterian Church it is 
learned that revivals have been granted to the “ congregations 
of West Bloomfield, Lima, Avon, Groveland, Nunda, Rich- 
mond, Livonia, and especially Mount Morris in the Presby- 
tery of Ontario—of Phelps, Lions, and Junius 2d in the Pres- 
bytery of Geneva—of Otisco, Onondaga, Ist and 2d, Pom- 
pey, 2d, and 3d, and Camillus in the Presbytery of Ononda- 
go—of Winfield, Whitesborough, Mexico and New-Haven 
in the Presbytery of Oneida—of Cooperstown and Spring- 
field, in the Presbytery of Otsego, while in Cherry valley 
there has been a constant ingathering of the fruits of the late 
revival—of Sacketts Harbour, 1st and 2d Society in Adams, - 
Lorrain,and Rodman, in the Presbytery of St. Lawrence, have 
been visited with the special influences of the Holy Spirit. At 
the military post at Sacket’s Harbour, several of the private sol- 
diers have been subjects of the work In the Presbytery of 
Champlain,revivals have been experienced in the congregations 
of Plattsburgh, Chazy, Champlain and Constable, and also in 
the congrega.ion of Windham, in the Presbytery of London- 
derry. Though the late powerful revivals do not continue in 
the Presbytery of Albany, yet their precious fruits remain, 
With very few exceptions the subjects of these revivals 
continue steadfast in the faith and attentive to the duties of 
religion. 

Revivals have also been experienced in North Pittstown, 
Smithfield, N. Y. Union, Barish, ‘agharbour, Easthampton, 
Bridgehampton, and Southampton, Long-Island. 

In New-Jersey the blessing has been sevt to Rapmapo, 
Roxbury, Chatham, and Morristown ; in Penasy)vania, (ib- 
son, Silver Lake, Westmoreland, Wilkesbarre, W yalusing, 
Kingston, Bridgewater and Great Bend. 
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Encouraging additions have been made to the churches in 
the Synods of Pittsburg and Redstone. 

In the Presbytery of Philadelphia a number of churches 
have been greatly refreshed. 

Talmadge, Windham, Brownhelm, Richmond, and Hano- 
ver, have also shared in the blessings of these revivals _ 

The congregations of Eno and Little River, the Church of 
Cross Roads, of Buffaloe, and Allemance, of Oxford, and 
other churches of Granville county, and of Hillsborough in 
the Presbytery of Orange, of Buffalo in the Presbytery of 
Fayeitville ; of Bethany, Black Creek, and Unity, in the Pres- 
bytery of Concord, have also been blessed with the reviving 
influences of the Holy Spirit. In the congregations of the 
last named Presbytery, it is believed that, nearly two hundred 
persons have experienced the renewing influences of the Spi- 
rit of God, and a large proportion of these are the children 
of pious parents, a number of whom are training up for the 
ministry of the G spel.” 

In Middle Haddam and-Somers, Conn. works of divine 
grace are advancing with great power. 

In Portland, (Maine) serious attention to the concerns of 
the soul prevail in an extensive degree, although the church 
has for years been receiving additions almost daily. 





MISSION IN CEYLON. 


A letter has recently been received at Princeton from Rev. 
H. Woodward, one of our Missionaries on the Island of Ceylon, 


giving a general view of the present state of the Mission, from 
which we take the following extracts. 


The district of Jafina is the most notherly division of this 
island, being about 20 miles in average length, and 10 in 
breadth. ‘The country is low and level, having no springs nor 
streams of water. The principal article of cultivation is 
rice, on which the inhabitants subsist. The country abounds 
with the variety of fruit peculiar to the climate. The pop- 
ulation of this distrcet is estimated to be upwards of 200,000 
souls. The district is divided into about 10 towns or par- 


ishes, and each parish into 4, 5, or 6 distinct villages; The 
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inhabitants being Hindoos, their religion is the same with 
that ofthe millions on the continent. The principal gods 
are Brumha, Seeva, and Vishnu. inferior gods to the num- 
ber of three hundred and thirty-three millions. 

The American Mission in this district embraces eight of 
the parishes, viz. Batticotta, Chungane, Panditeripo, ‘Tilli- 
pally, Miletta, Mallargum, Oodooville,and Manipy. Ineach 
of these are the standing walls, or the ruins of Churches and 
dwelling houses which were erected by the Portuguese about 
A. D. 1650. Four of these houses have been repaired, and 
are now occupied by us.- At Manipy we have a house built 
inthe native style. The fivestations which we occupy are 
at Batticotta, Manipy, Oodooville, Panditeripo, and Tillipal- 
ly. All the buildings, with their premises, have been grant- 
ed to us by government for occupation during our residence 
on the island. ‘The Churches are of sufficient size to accom- 
edate from 2 to 8 thousand people. The one at Tillipally 
only has been repaired ; the others remain useless for the 
want of means to make them habitable. To supply the 
want of which, we have erected temporary buildings (bung 
alows) which, for the present, are used for preaching houses. 
—They are of simple construction, much resembling a large 
open shed. 


The Missionaries are located as follows: 


At Tillipally, Poor & Richards. 
Batticotta, Meigs & Woodward. 
Oodooville, ~ Winslow. 
Panditeripo, Scudder. 
Manipy, Spaulding. 
ta connection with the Missionaries are three native preach- 
ers, located as follows: 


At Batticotta, Gabriel Tissera. 
Tillipally, Nichs. Paramanundu. 
Oodooville, Francis Padeappa. 


In our labours among the people we visit from 2 to 8 fami- 
lies perday. Sometimes we make long excursions into some 
distant villages for 2, 5, or, 8 days, carrying with us two or 
more boys from our schools—provisions, &c. At such sea- 
sons particularly we feel the want of tracts.—Passing through 
villages where the Gospel was never before heard, we find 
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hundreds who can and would read, had we books or tracts to 
give them—but alas! we have none—no bible—no tract to 
show the poor heathen how to flee from the wrath to come. 
The only tracts we have ever had, have been written on the 
olla—procured of course at great expense.—Perhaps in all 
our Mission we have distributed 200 that we have obtained 
in that way. O that we had one cent—one shilling—one 
doliar, to purchase, or to get a supply printed.! Into how 
many villages could the Gospel be sent by the means of 
tracts |!—How many souls, by a single tract, might be saved 
from endless misery! I do hope a little fund may be raised 
by my friends for this object. 


ANECDOTES, 


A Sabbath School Ticket was dropped in the street by a 
scholar in Petersburg, Va. A lady passing that way in her 
caliage discovered it, and supposing it to be a treasury note 
or small bill, such as were then used for change, ordered her 
servant to bring it to her. He did so, when lo! instead of 
its representing a small amount of earthly treasure, she found 
upon it the following words : “ What shall it profit a man if 
he gain the whole world and lose his own soul.” | The in- 
quiry was deeply impressed upon her mind, and in vain did 
she attempt to banish it—in vain she sought the circles of 
folly and dissipation—the thought still pressed upon her 
mind, “* What shall it profit ?”’ nor did she ever find rest till 
she was brought to the feet of Jesus. 





FILIAL DUTY, 


Among the American Indians, one of the first lessons they 
inculcate en their children is, duty to their parents, and res- 
pect for old age ; and there is not, among the most civilized. 
nations, any people who more strictly observe the duty of 
filial obedience. A father need only to say in the presence 
of his children, I want such a thing done—I want one of my 
children to go upon such an errand—let me see who is the 
good child that will do it. This word guod operates as it 














Poetty. 287 


were by magic, and the children immediately vie with each 
other to comply with the wishes of the parent. Ifa father 
sees an old decrepid man or woman pass by, led along by a 
child, he will draw the attention of his own children to the 
object, by saying—What a good child that must be which 
pays such attention to the aged! ‘That child, indeed, looks 
forward to the time when it will likewise be old. Or he will 
say—May the great Spirit, who looks upon him, grant this 
guod child a long life. 


oe 


POETRY. 


{tis to be hoped that the minds of my youthful readers require 
no excitement to a love of the beautiful works of nature, and 
that they are not unaccustomed to draw from their contem- 
plation useful lessons of moral instruction. Their pleasure 
aid improvement.of this kind may, however, be enhansed by. 
the following lines, and, I trust they will join the Editor: in an 
ardent wish that the kind encouragement of the writer, to fur- 
nish a continuation for future numbers, may not be forgotten. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


‘The rain has ceas’d; the pearly, glittering drops 
Bend the soft grass, fill the requmbent flow’rs, 
And o’er the smiling, verdant landscape round, 

A glowing, rich, transparent lustre spread. 

The setting sun bursts from a sable cloud: 

And oriental robes, superbly wrought 

With gold and purple, shine most effulgent. 

The splendours of the scene, the dazzling crowns 
Of potent monarchs, where the ruby’s blaze, 
And diamonds pure, transparent lustre vie 

With Ophir’s treasures, emulate in vain. 

And does Eliza, now, her task perform’d, 

And cares dismiss’d, enjoy the hour with me, 
Contemplate nature in her loveliest form, 
And give the reins to Fancy, till the gloom 
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Notice to Correspondents. 


That spreads portentous on the scenes of life 

Is gilded by the rays of hope and joy, 

As yon dark cloud by Sol’s refulgent beam ? 
Welcome soft shades of evening! Why lament 
The painted landscape, and the golden sky 
QObscur’d from view ? Since now the lovely moon 
Sheds her sweet influence, dispelling care, 
Restless desire, tumultuous, troubled thought, 
And wayward passion. Now with solemn awe 
And chasten’d pleasure, can the eye of Faith, 
Aided by Revelation’s heavenly ray, 

Pierce the dark cloud which sin had interpos’d : 
Veiling each prospect in substantia} bliss. 

As she surveys that fountain, open, free, 
{Rich gift of mercy to a tuin’d world,) 

Which purifies from guilt’s inveterate stain ; 

And forms the soul for mansions, which exclude 
Whatever can defile, afflict, or discompose : 

In grateful transport, every power unites 

‘To raise an altar of sublimest praise 

And adoration to the source divine, 

The living spring whence every pleasure flows. 
May the bright pr@ludes of celestial joys, 

Still smooth for thee the stormy path of life, 

Aim thee to bear its ills, or meet its close, 
With holy fortitude, and smiles serene. 
| a * 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


is received, and will find a place as soon 
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‘as similar communications on band have been inserted. 


Mentor is received ; and we earnestly hope that his encouragement 
of future favours will be realized.—Also Poetry, by Atratus. 

We should be pleased to insert the lines from KR. N. E. but would 
suggest an improvement, in a note_which he may find in the Post-Of- 
fice superscribed with his signature. 


Rito 










































